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hard facts of life of sufficlent luterest as
they stand.

So it eame about that the more Good
bothered me to read this particular ro-
manes, the more [ determined that 1 would
ao notilng of the sort Belng a persistent
person, however, when lia went away about
ten o'clock at night, he deposited it Uy my
side, under indecd, go that it
might not bhe overlooked. Thus {1t came
about that 1 could not help seeing some
Veyptian hierogiyphics In an oval on the
cover, also the title, and usderneath it
yvour own name, my friend, atl of which ex-.
clied my ezpeclally the title
which wes hrle? and enigmatle, consisting,
indeed, of one word, “She.”

I plekedd up the work, and on opening It
the first thing my eve fell upon was a ple-
ture of a veiled womain, the sight ol which
made my heart stand still, 2o palnfully did
it remind me of n cerlain velled
whom once It had been my fortune (o meol
CGlancing from it to the printed page, one
word ceemed to leap at me, It was Kor!
Now, of veiled women thera are plenty in
ihe world, but were there aiso two Kors?

Then T'turned (o the beginning and began
to read. This happened In ti® Autumn,
elien the sun does not rise till about six,
out it wae broad daylight before I ceasad
from reading, or rather rushing throush
fhat ok

Oh® what was I to make af it? For lirra
In its pages (Lo spy nothing of old Billall
and those gloomy Amahagger scourdreln
once again I found myself face to fac:
with Sheachocommands, now renderel as
She-ieho-musl-beobeyed, which means much
1l'e sxame thing; with Aveshn the
lovely, the wise, the changeful and the
fniperions,

Moreover, the lale filled up

many gaps in my own limited ex-
periences of that enigmatical he-
Ing, who was half divine (though,
1 think, rather wicked, or at any
rate unmoral in her way), and
vet all woman. Tt fs true that it
showed her in lights somewhat
differont from those In which ghe
had presented hetsell to me, hut
she substratumy of her character
was the =same, or rather of her
characiers, for of these she
seemed to have several in a single
body, heing, as she said of herself,
“not One btut Many and not Here
but Everywhere "

Moreover, [ found the story of
Kallikrates, which 1 had set down
a8 a mere falsehood invented for
my bewlldermeni. expanded and
explained —or rather not ex-
plained, since, perhaps that she
might decelve, o me she had
spoken of this Kallikrates with-
awut enthusipsm as a handsoms
smpiy-headed person to whom,
because of some Indiscretion of
her youth, she was bound by
an evil destiny, and whose ra
turn—to her sorrow—slo must swalt, Also
£ found other things of which I knew notl-
fug, such as the Fire of Life, with its fatal
gift of indefinite existance, though il is
true thatl, like the giant Rezu, whom Um
elopogans defeated, she did talk of a “Cup
of Life" that might have been offered 1o
my lips, had T been politic, bowed the knea
and shown more faith in her and her super-
aatural pretensions

Lastly, T saw the story of her end, and
as 1 read it 1 wept: ves, I confess [ wept,
althotgh 1 feel sure she wi'l return again
Now I understood why she had quailed and
even seemed to shrivel when, In my last n-
terview with her, stung bevond enduranca
by her sarcasms, I had suggested that even
for ber, with all her powers, Fate might
reserve one of its shrewdsst blows, Some
nrescience had told her that if the words
ceemed random, Truth spoke through my
lips. although, and this was the worst of
it. she did not know whal weapon wonld
deal the stroke or when and where it was
doomed to fall

1 was amazed, T was overcome, bul as 1
cloged (hat book I made up my mind, first,
thal 1T would continue to preserve absolute
allence as to Avesha and my private den!-
fngs with her, and sccondly that 1 would
not cause my manuscript to be destroyod.
T did nol feel that | had auy right to da so,
n view of what had been already published
to the world. There let it lie, to appear
one day., or not to appear. as might bhe
foted. Meanwhile my lips were sealed.
1 wguld glve Good back his hook without
comment and—buy another copy!

ALLAN QUATERMAIN.

The Grange, Yorkshire

CHAPTER I.

The Telisrman.
I THINK it was the old Ezyptlans. a

my nose,

curlnsity,

woman

ves,

very wise people, probably, indeed,
much wiser than we know, for in the
tlsure of thelr ample centurics they had
‘ime to thiak ont things, who declared that
sgach individual personality was made up
of six or seven different elements, although

I think the Bible only allows us three,
namelyr. body, soul aod spirit The body
that the man or woman wore, if I under-
stand their theory aright, which perhapn
I, an Ignorant person, do not, was byt a
Kind of sack or fleshly covering eantaining
the different principles. Or mayhap it
did not contain them at all, but was sim-
ply a house, as it were, in which they lived
from time to time and seldom all tagether,
although one or more of them was present
continually, as though to keep the place
warmed and aired.

This is but a casual illustrative sugges-
tion, for what right have 1, Allan Quater-
main. out of my little reading and prob-
ably erroneous deductions, to form any
judgment as to the theories of the old
Egyptians? SulL these, as T understand
them, suffice to furnish me with o text that
Tnan is not one, but many, In which connec-
don it may Le remembered that often in
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Scriptare he fs spoken of as being the home
of many demons, seven, I think, and, to
come to & far diferent example, (hat the
Zulus talk of thelr witch«loctors as heins
inhabited by “a multitude of aplrits.™
Anvhow, of one thing I am quite sure, we
dfe nol always the =ame DiMarent per-
sopalities actuale us at different times, In
one hour pasegion of this sort or the other
1= our lord; in another we are reason itself
In one hour we follow the basps! appetites:
in another we hate them, and the spizif,
arising through our morinl murk, shines
within or above us like a star. In ono
spara not;
in another we are filled with the holiest
compaLEion toward an insect or A
snake, and ready to forgive like n god
Everyvthing rules us in turn, to such an
extent, indecd

liour our desire is ta kil and

aven

that sometimes one bhegina
to wonder whether we roally rulo anyihing

Noy, the reason of all this homlily Is that
I, Allan, the most prugtical and unimazina-
live of persons, Just a homely half-edueatod
hunter and trader, who chances to have
geen a good deal of the
world in which my lot
perfod of my lfe became the
epiritual longings

I am a man whe has suffered great be-
reavements in my
time, such as hava
seared my soul, slnee
perhaps  because of
my rather rimi-
tive and simple na-

partionlnr litlle

was ca=t, al one

vietim of

ture, my affections
are vers HTrong
I can never fors

get those whom T have loved and whom I
believe to bave loved me. PVFor jou know
in our vanity some of us are apt to hold
that certaln people with whom we have
leen intimate upon the earth teally did
care for us, and, io our still greater vanity
~apr should it La ealled madness™to im-
aging that they stlll epre for us after they
Fave left the earth and entered on somo
new state of eoclety and surroundings
which, If they exist, inferentially .re much
more congenial than any they can have ex
perienced here

At times, howoever, cold doubts strike u=
a8 Lo thig matter, of which we long ta knov
the 1truth Also behind loors a still
Blacker doubt, namely, whethor they live
at all

For some years of my lonely exislence
these problems hapnted me day by day, til
at length | desired above everything on
earth to lay them at rest in one way or
anolher Once at Durban 1 met & man
who was a spiritualist, to whom 1 confided
a litlle of my perplexities. Iio laughed ot
me and gald that they copld he gettiod with
the ereatest ease, Al 1 had to do was to
visit a cerfain lecal medium, wha for a fee
of one giinea would tell me everyihing 1
wanted to know

Although 1 rather grudged the gulnea,
Leing more then usually bard up at®the
time, 1 ealled upon this person, a waters-
cved inidivdual in a duzky room, so wrapped
up with a pecullar garment which looked
ke & mothieulsn Pereglan rug, that to this
moment | do not Know his or her gex, and
was tald in a hollow volce to write what I
wished to learn upon a plece of paper and
then burn It at a spirit lamp which stood
in a corner of the room.

This sounded genuine enough, sinee I 1
burned what [ wrote obylously It could nat
be read by the modinm. Althouzh then 1
wondered why [ should he put to the trouble
of writing ansthing So 1 aobeved the in-
structiona, setting down suech a d=a) that 1
heard the medium begin to fidget and vawn,

After the manuscript bad been reduced
to ashes he or she bhecame eoized with a
kind of fit which really alarmed me, then
snatching up a pencil, wrote something rap
idly on a sheet of paper In a lerky fuchlon
ani without lonking at I, and throwing the
same al me, remarked in the same hollow
voice

“The spirits have been pleased
swer your Inquiries Head the wriling
without on this day week., The fee is one
guinea, and 1 guess, because of the promptd
tude aof the reply, 1 ought to make it two*

I read it—not a weel later, hut at onee—
that s, as soon as 1 wae outside the door.
To the beat of my recallection I ran thus

“The great healing spirit, Panthechnl-
con” (I'think that was his name, or some-

to an-

ara
oy

thing like It) “saye that a!ll your stomnach
You must
have your teetl nttended (o instantly,”

As my teoth were excellent at that time
and I pever sufler from gum bolls, this re-
ply oastonished mo very much, until 1 fee
membered that the man who had t

troubles comae from the gums

Il mae
about the medinm' was o dentist by trade,
Then [ saw light

Weil, that is what I got for my guinea’s
worth of search into the 'nseen

My queer and perhaps unwholesome long-
mdined with me and woulid

not be abated I consulted a clergyman

iJ = howoyve r, 1

of my acquaintance, g good and spirltially
minded man, but he could only shruz his
shoulders and refer me to the Blble, say-
ing, quite rightly, 1T doubt not, that with
whnat it reveals I ought to be contented

Thea | read o which

viadn mysiical ool

ware roecommendod toome, that were full of
fine words, undigcoverable In a pocket dic-
Lionary, but really took ma no forwarder,
gince in them I fousd nothing that 1 could
not have Invented
I was actunlly

to convinee me I even tackled Sweden-

myself, alithough while

studying them they geomed
borg, or rather samples of Nim, for he |s
very coplovs, but without satisfactory re-

gults, Then 1 gave up the business,

Some months later T was In Zululand,
and being near the Black Kloof, where he
dwelt, 1 paid a visit to my acqualntance o
whom I have written elsewhere, the won-
derful and anclent dwarf, Zikall, known
as “"TheThing-that-should-never have besn-
born,"” @leo more commonly among the
Zulus as “"Opencr of Roads” When we
Lad talked of many things connactad with
the state of Zululand and its polities, I rose
to leave for my wagon, since [ n roeared
for sleeping in the Biack Kloof if it could
be avolded

“ls there nothing else that you want to
ask me, Macumazahn?" asked the old
¢warf, tossing back his long halr and look-
i at me—I hod almost written through—
me

I shook my hend

"That s strange, Macumasahn, for I seem
to eee something written on your mind—
something to do with spirits.”

Then I remembered all the problems
fhat had been troubling me, although I
truth T had never theught of propounding
them to Zlikall.

“Al! It comes back, does [1?" le ex-
claimed, reading my thought "Out with
it, then, Macumazahn, while T am in a

mood ta answer, and belare 1 grow Ured,
for you are an old Iriend of mine and will
ro remain till the end, many years hence,
anod if 1 can serve you I will”

I filled my pipe and sat down agzaln upon
the stool of carved red-wood which had
teen brought for me

"You are named 'Opener of Roads,' are
you not, Zikall?" 1 eain

“Yes, the Znlus have alwayva called me
that, since before the dava of Chaka. Fut
what of names, which often enough menn
nothing at all?"

"Oply that T want to open a road. Zikall,
that which runs across the River of Death ™

“Oko!" he laughed, “it Is very easy."” and
snatching up a little assogal that Iny heside
him, he proffered It to me, adding, “DNe
brave now and f2ll on that. © Then befora
I hava counted sixty the road will he wide
open, but whether you will see anything on
it T eannpt tell you.*

Apain 1 shook my head and answered

"It Ia against our law, Also while 1 &til
Hve I desire to know whether T shall meet
certain others on that road after my timbe
has come to crose the River. FPerhaps you
who deal with spirits can prove the mats
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Lter to me, which no one alua spams abla
Lo do™

“Oho!" Iaughed Zikall again, “what do
Am 1, the poor Zula ¢heat,
which is hidden from
all the wisdom of the great White People?”

“The quet

my cars hear?
fsked to show that

tion §£."” 1 anawored. with irris
what you are a2ked to do, but
vou cun do. .

Macamazahn

That 1 do not bnow yvel,

irita do you desire to see? It that
of o woman called
e, 1

lovedl"'——

Mameenn 8 one of
thvink that perhaps I whom she
“Sha Is not one of them, Zikal More-

over, if she loved yvou, you puald back her

love with death ™

Which perhops wns th
could do, Maomumnzahn, fo

1 ma o Lo g 1 alhe th
which I will not t 1 1
liars, whose” Lot me look, let me
Wi ore peem tor e two of them
wives, I moan, sand 1 thought that wh
men anly tool wife Al=o o multitude
of othera; thelr faces floatl up in Lhe waler
of your mind An old man with gray hair,

tie children, perhaps thiey werae brolhers
and sisters, and some who ma v friendn
Also very clear indeed (hat Mameanu
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whom vou do not wish {p nee
cumazahn, thia is nnforiunate,

Well, Ma.

since she

ig tho or ong whom [ can show yon, or
rather put you in the way of finding. Un-
less' indeed there are other Kaflic

women''——

a7 1

"What do you mean?” I asked.

“I' mean, Macumasehn, thnt only black
feet travel on the rood which [ can open
over those in whom ran white blood I have
0o power.'

“Then it Is finlshed," I s
and taking
"Come be
I did not

ald, rising agaln
a step or two rd the gate,
ck and slt down, NMacumaznhn,
B0 Ami 1 the only ruler of
Africa, which I am told is a big

country
I eama back and sat down, for my curi
osity, n g was excited

cat falling with mo

“Thank o Zikal,” I said, “but T will
have no denlings with more of your witeh-
doctors"

“No, no, hecanse vou are afrald of them:

reason, Macumuazahn, seeing
all cheats apl myeelf. |
m, the rest are
(Thaka found out when
of them wham he could
perhapa there mizght be a
who would have rule over

quite w
that the

am the last who have wis
stuffed with lies, 2
111

ho killed overy onn
cateh Bt
white doctor
white spirits.”

“If yon mean
hastily—

‘No, Macomnaahn,
Praying men, o
and me
they ar
themsalves.

“Someo think, Ziknali"

"Yos, and then tho others fall on them
with big sticks. The real priest Is he to
whom the spirit comes, not he wlio feods
upon g wruppines, and spenks through a
mask carved by hi=s father's father I'am
a priest | that, which [s why all my [fel-
lowship have hated me '

"It #o wyou hoave pald back thelr hate,
Zikali, but cease o cast round the lon N
G Limid hound, and tell me what vou mean
Of wihom do you speak?"*

“That fs the troubls, Macumazahn 1
do nol kKnow, his llon, or rather lloness,
lies hid In the caves of a4 very dJistant

missloparies,” 1 began
I do not mean your
i cast in one mould

e rule;, and say what
taught to say, not thinking for
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mountaln, and T have never seen her—in
the Nesh*

“Then how can you talk of what you
have never goanT”

“In the same way, Macumazahn, that
your priests talk of what they have never

win, hecausn they, or a few of them, hava

fiowledgn of 1t. T will tol]l ¥ou a seoret.
All grers who live ot the came time, (f they
are mrenl, esmmong with each other he-
canse they are akin and thelr spirits meet
in sleep o= dreams. Therefore T know of

this Honesn who for thoutands of years hag
and bumble

lnin in the northern caves,

thongh 1 am, s
Quite g0," 1

he knows of moe'
yawning, “but pere
haps, Zikali, you will come to the point of

oAT What of her? How is she
wnd I she exists will she help me?"”

anid,

T will answer your question backwards,
Slacomazahn I think that she will help
1 1f vour help her, in what way [ «do nnt
know because, nlthougn  witoh doctors
' timi vork withont pay, a2 I am doinz
now, Macumazahn, witch-docloresses never
an As for her nnme, the cnly one that
» has among oar company s *Queesn,' bes
140 £he In the Nirst of ail of them and

TFor
the rest, 1 can tell you nothing excont that
gh? has always been
and T suppose, in thia
hape or in that, will
ulwave bo while the
world lasts, because
she hns found the se-
eret of life unendines"

iraniasns: aMmong women.

“You mean that she
{5 an Immortal, Zikall,"”
I aoanawered with a

smlle

“T do mot say that,
Macumazahn, because
my little: mind cannot
shape the thought
of immortality. But
when 1 was a babe

“Moreover, by a clever use
of some hypnotic or mesmeric
power, this strange woman
had feigned to transport me
to some places beyond the
earth and in the Hall of Hades
to show me what is veiled from
the eyes of man.”

which Is far ago, she had lived w0 long that
scarce wounld she know the differenca he-
tween then and now, and already in her
breast was all wisdom gathered. 1 know
it, because, although, as 1 have eald, we
hava never seen each other, at times wa
alk together In our slesp, for thus she
ares her loncliness, and, I think, though
Liis may be but a dream, that last night
she told me to sead you gn to her to soek
an answer to certaln questions which You
vould put to me to-day "

Now I grew angry, and asked

“Why does it please you to fool me,
Zilaki, with such talk ar (his? It there is
any truth in it, show me where the woman
called Queen lives and how I am (o come
i3 her”™

The old wizard took un the lttle assegal
which he had offered to me and with fis
olade raked out ashes from the Are which
always burned in front of him. w hile he did
“0 talking (o me, as I thought, ina random
fashlon, perhaps to distract my atlention,
of a certain white man whony ha sald 1
should meet upon my Journey and of his
affairs, also of other matters, none of which
mtarested me much at the time,

These azhes he patted down flat and then
on them drew a map with the point of his
spear, miking grooves for strenms, certain
marks for bush and forest, wavy lines for
aler and swamps and little heans for hills.
When he had finished it all he bade me
aome round the fire and study the picture,
neross which by an aftarthought he drew
a wandering furrow with the edge of the
neseral to represent a river, and giathered
the ashes fn a Jump at the northern end to
signify a large mountain.

“Look at it well, Macumazahn,” he said,
‘and forget nothing, sinee it you make this
lourney and forget, you dle.  Na, no need
o copy it In that book of yours, for. see, 1
will stamp It on your mind *

Then suddenly he gathered up the hot
ashes in o double handful and threw them
mto my face, muttering something as he
aid 20 and adding aloud:

“There, now you will remember.”

“Certaloly T shall" | answered, coughing,
“and 1 beg that yvou will not play such 4'.
Juke upon me agaln.”

‘”i} S I' b Y A
QOOard
,

As 4 matter of fact, whatever may havo
besn tha reason, 1 never forgot any deteil
of that extreme!y Intriente map,

“That blg rilver must be the Zambes|”
I stuttered;, “and even then the mountain
of your Queen, If {t be her mountain, is far
away, and how can | come there alone?”

‘1 don’t know, Macumazahn, (hough per.
baps you might do so 1 company. At
least, 1 believe that in the old days penpio
usad to travel to the place, gincae onca |
nave heard a great city stood there, which
«as the Heart of a mighty emplra

Now I pricked up my ears, for thaugh I
belleved nothing of Zikall's story of a won-
derful Queen, I was always Intensely inter
ested In past civilizations and their relica.
Also T knew that old Zikali's knowledze
was extenalve and pecnliar, however he
cama by it, and I did not think that he
would lie to me in this matter. [ludeed, ta
te!ll the truth, then and there ] made up
my mind that if it were In any way pos
sible, T would attempt this journey.

“How did people got to the clty, Zilkali?

“By sen. 1 suppose, Macumazohn, but I
think that you will be wize not to try that
rond, since I belleve that on the sea side
the marshes are now impassable, and I
think you will e gafey on your fect.”
~ "Yon want me to gao on this advs nture,
Zikali,. YWhy? TFor I know you tervor do
anything without motive'

"Oho! Maeumazahn, you are clever and
eee deeper Into the trunk of a tree than
most. Yes I want you to go for three rea-
5ONS First, that yon may satisfy vour
aoul an certain matters, and 1 would help
v, Secondly, becavse T want to satisfy
mine, and, thirdly, becaune I know that yoqy
will come back safe to he a prop to me In
things that will happen In dava unhorn,
Otherwise I would have told you nothing of
this story. since it is necessary to me that
you should remain living beneath Lhe sun. ™

“Have done, Zikali,. What Is it that you
desjre?"

"Oh' a great deal that T shall get, hnt
chiefly two things, =0 with the rost 1 will
not trouble yvou First, 1 desire to know
whether these dreams of mine of a wonder.
ful white wliteh doctoress, or witeh, and
my converse with her are indeed morn
than dreames. Next, I would learn whether
carta'n plats of mine at which I have
worked for years wii succeed.”

“What plots, Zikall, and how can my
faking thizs distart journey tell you any
toing about them*™

'You know them well enough, Macuma
zahn; they have to do with the overthrow
of a roye! houze that has worked me bitter
WIrong As to how your journey can help
me, why, thus You shall promise to me
to ask of this Queen whether
Zika!l, Opener of Rpads  shall
triumph or be overthrown fn
that on which he has set hilg
heart.*

“As you seem 1o know thia
witch so well why do you not ask
her vourself, Zikali?*

“To ask | ope thing, Macuma-
tahn. To get an answer is an
L other. 1 have asked in the
) watches of the night, and the
raply was, ‘Come hither and per-
chance [ will tell wyou, Queen
1 smhl_ ‘how c2n T come save in
the apirit. who am an ancient and
a orippled dwarf, scarcely able ta
eland upon my feet? They
rend a  messenger, Wizard
ind see that he is white, for cf
lack siavages 1 have seon more
ih:m enough Let him bear a
::‘1:‘1‘-‘“ a:fsnt :Iltat he comes from

= U, “an ell me of it In vour
p;?;g. nrh;nren\'e1'.] let that token be some
ower which will fr 5
the Journey.' Protect him on

“Such Is the answer that
my dveams, Macumazahn *

'Weall, what foken will
Zikali?
l_“‘-‘ groped about in his
t..lflf.‘ll a piece of ivory the size of g laren
chessman that had a hinle in it, throneh
which ran a plaited cord of the stiff hairs

comes to mo in
You glve me,

roba and pro

tr‘et);'nr an elephant tail On this article
whieh was of a rusty brown lor, uin
breathed, i ed to 16 fon

then, having whis :
n, havin Hapered to it for
a while, handed it to ma. ;

I took the talis nan, far s
it to be, idly enough, held
examine it, and started b
that almost I let it fall I do not quite
know why I started but T think it was he-
€ause some infMuence seemad to leap from
it tome. Zikall started alro and cr‘l.‘-d out:

“Have a cars. Macum nzzhn
that T can bear
ground?"

"What da you mean?” 1 asked, st
Ing at the thing which I r'nr(.eho; Illi:t sttlrnu;
most wonderfully fashions  likeness of t'T',n
Ad dwarf him«olf as he anpeared befora
me erouched ntpon (e ground. Thera .“r'-‘l
the deapget oved, the grent head, the 'u'l::l-
!nlcf_; shape, the lone hair, alt, o

"It i a elover carving, i:llt t acu-
mazakn? I am skilled {n tha?ua'nm}c:::
wnow, and thérefors can judeo of cur\.-lnz 1

‘Yes, T konow," T answe rad, heihink‘i_nr;
me of anothor statuette of his which he
had given me on the morrow of the doath
of her from whom it was modelled, Byt
wh%r[ of the thing ' )

‘Macumazahu, it has ecoma dow
through the ages, for as yon m.r"t‘:: :‘1\:@
heard, all great doctars when thay q]'jr- ]'g"
on thelr wisdom and - abe
knowledge to another
Is =til) lving on the earth, that nothine
may be lost, or as little as possible, aleo
III:aL n:;J such likenesses as these mayv be
given the strenzil of him or ‘hom
e Ao Bl or her from whom

Now I bsthought me of tha old Egyptiana
and their Ka statues, of which I had read,

and that these statues, magically charmed
ind set in the tombs of (he departed, wers
supposed to be inhabfled everlastingly by
ihe doubles of the dead endied with more
Pewer even than ever they had in life. But
of this | said nothing to Zikali, thinking
that it would take ton much explanation
though I wondered very much how he hod
come by the same idea. ’

\ uch T guesspd
it to the light 1o
ack so vinlent!ly

Am 1 young
being dashed to the

something of their
doctor of spirits whe

(Contlnued on Page 9)




